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Or leffc; at firfti Perchance he fpoke not,buc 
Like a full Acorn'd Boarc,a Iarmen on, 
Cry'de oh, and mounted ; found no oppofition 
But what he look'd for, fhould oppofc, and (he 
Should frore encouncer guard. Could I finde out 
The Womans part in me, for there* s no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but laffirme 
Itis the W omans part : be it Lying 3 note it, 
The womans : Flattering, hers ; Deceiuing, hers : 

ILuft,andranke thoughts, hers,hers : Rcuengcs hers: 
Ambitions, Couetings, change of Prides, Difdainc, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability ; 
AH Faults that name, nay, that Hcli knowes, 
Why hers, in part, or all: but rather all For cucn to Vice 
They arc not conrtant, but are changing ftill ; 
One Vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Nothalfefooldasthat. l!c write againft them, 
Detcft them, curfc them : yet 'tis greater Skill 
In a true Hate, topray they hauc their will : 
The very Diueis cannot plague them better. Exit. 



Sntcr in State y Cymbeline y QueencjClottcn, and Lords at 
me doore % and at another 3 Cain* } Lucius ± 
I and Attendants. 

Cym. Now fay, what would Auguflm Cafar with vs? 
Luc. When lulim Cafar (whofe remembrance yet 

tiues in mens eyes, and will to Eares and Tongues 

Be Theame, and hearing euer)was in this Britain, 

AndConquer'd it, Caffbulan thine Vnklc 

(Famous in Cafars prayfes, no whit lefle 

Then in his Feats deferuing it) for him, 

AndhisSucceflion, granted Rome a Tribute, 

Yeerely three thoufmd pounds t, which(by thce)latcly 

Is Ieftvntendcr'd.^ 

SZ*. Andtokillthemeruaile, 

Shall be fo eucr,' 

Clot* There be many Cafars 9 

Ere fuch another Iulm : Britaines a world 

By it fclfe, and we will nothing pay 

For wearing our owne Nofcs, 

Thar opportunity 
Which then they had to take from's, to rcfume 
Wehaucagaine. Remember Sir, my Liege, 
The Ki ngs your Anceftors, together with 
The naturall brauery of your Ifle, which ftands 
As'Neptuncs Parke, ribb'd, and pal'd in 
With Oakes vnskalcable, and roaring Waters, 
With Sands that will not beare your Enemies Boates, 
But fucke them vp to'th'Top-maft. A fcinde of Conqueft 
Cafar made hcere^ but midc not hcere his bragge 
Of Came, and Saw, and Ouer-came : with (hame 
i ^The firft that eucr touch'd him) he was carried 
^rom off our Coaft, twice beaten : and his Shipping 
i Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas 
-ikeEgge-fhcls mou'd vpon their Surges, crack'd 
At cafily 'gainft our Rockes. For ioy whereof, 
The fam'd CaffibuUn, who was once at point 
'Oh giglct Fortune) to mafterCce/Jrrx Sword, 
Mzdc L*ds.jame with reioycing-Fircs bright, 


And Britaines flrui with Courage- . 

Clot. Come, there's no more Tribute to b 
Kingdomc is ftrongcr then it was at that time*** 1 * 1 : 011 
faid ) there is no mo fuch Cafars ,ot her of the ' ( as i 
crook'd Nofcs, but to owe luch araite Arm* 3y ha «< 

Cym. Son, let your Mother end. raes ^on c . 

Clot. We haue yet many among vs can ■ 
as Cjjfibalan, I doe not fay I am one : 
Why Tribute? Why fhould we pay TributeT T a , hand - 
can hide the Sun from vs with a Blanket, or t>mX i • ^ 
in his pocket,we will pay him Tribute for Lhr ,r ° n 
no more Tribute, pray you now, * * c Sir, 

Cym. You muft know, 
Till the injurious Romans, did extort 
ThisTribute from vs, we were free. C«/in t , 
Which fwcll'd fo much, that it did tlmofl *L * i Uioil > 
The fides o'th> WorId,againft all colour heerc 
Did put the yoake vpon's ; which to (bake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom wc reckon I 
Ourfcluestobe,wedo. Say then to Cafar 
Our Anceftor was that Mulmutitts^ which * 
Ordain d our Lawcs, whofe vfe the Sword of C r 
Hath too much mangled; whofe repavre and ft. l. 
Shall (by the power we hold) be o«£ g^J^ 
Tho Rome be thcrfore *x\gxy.Mulmnti*sxn*&e ' . 
Who was the firft of Britain^, which dZZt^' 
His browes within a golden Crownc,and call'd 
HimfelfcaKing* 

Luc. I . t> (orry Cymbeline, 
That I aouo pronounce Augafim f+far 
(Cafar, that hath moe Kings his Seruants,thcn * 
Thy fclfe Domefticke Officers) thine Enemy : 
Receyue.it from roe then, Warre, and Confufion 
In Cafars name pronounce I 'gainft thee : Lookc 
For fury, not to be refilled. Thus defide, 
I thanke thee for my fclfe. 

Cym. Thou art welcome Cains, 
Thy Cafar Knighted mc ; my youth I fpent 
Much vnder him ; of him, 1 gather'd Honour, 
Which he, to feeke of me againe, perforce, 
Behooues mc keepe at vtterance. I am perfeft, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their-Liberties are now in Armes : aPrefident 
Which not to readc, would fhew the Britaines cold : 
So Cafar fhall not finde them. 
Luc* Let proofefpeake. 

Clot. Hi* Maiefty biddes you welcome • Make pa* 
ftimc with vs , a day, or two ; or longer : if you feck vs af- 
terwards in other tearmes, you (hall findeviinour Salt- 
water-Girdle : if you oeate vs our of it, it is yours: if you 
tall in the aduenture, our Crowes (hall fare the better for 
you ; and there's aiicnd* 

Luc* So fir. 

Cym. I know your Mafters plcafure,and he mine : 
All the Rcmaine, is welcome. Exeunt. 


StenaSecunda* 


Enter Pifattio rea/Ong <f a Later, 
Pif. How? of Adultery ? 'Whfrefore vvriteyounot 
What Monftcrshcr tccuk} Lttmnt t 
Oh Matter, what»ftrange infeaion 
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jsfaineinto thy eare? What falfe Italian, 

(As poyfonoustongu'd^as handed)hath prcuail'd 

On thy too ready hearing ? Difloyall ? No. 

She's punifh'd for her Truth; and vndergoes 

MoreGodde(Te-like,thcn Wife-like; fuch Aflaults 

^ s would take in fome Vertue, Oh my Maftcr, 

Thy mind to her,is now as lowe,as were 

fhy Fortunes. How? That I fhould murtherh^r, 

Vpon the Louc,and Tvtuh,and Vowcs;which I 

Haue made to thy command ? I her f Her blood ? 

jficbefo 3 to do good feruicc,neuer 

Let me be counted feruiccable. How lookc J, 

Xhat I fhould feeme to lacke humanity , 

go much as this Fa£t comes to i Doo't :iThc Letter* 

fbat I haue fent hereby her owne command, 

Shall gi%e thee opportuxitte, Ohdamn'd paper, 

glacke as the Inke that's on thee : fcnfelcffc bauble, 

Art thou a Fcedarie for this Ad; and look'ft 

So Virgin-like without ? Loe here fhe comes. 

Enter Imogen. 
I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 
Jmo. How now Pifanio} 
pif Madam 5 hecveis a Letter from my Lord, 
Imo. Who } thy Lord ? That is my Lord Leonatm ? 
Oh 5 learn'd indeed wcrctha: ARronomer 
That knew the Starres.as 1 his Chara&ers, 
HeeL'd lay the Future open. You good Gods, 
Lc: what isheere contain'd, rellii"h of Loue, 
Of my Lords hcalth,of his content : yet not 
That we two are afunder,let that grieue him; 
Some griefes are medcinablc.thac is one of them, 
For it doth phyficke Louc,of his concent, 
All but in that. Good Wax,thy leaue : bleft be 
You Bees that make thefe Lockes of counlaile. Loucrs, 
And men in dangerous Bondcs pray not alike, 
Though Forfey touvs you ctfi in prifor,vet 
You c2afpe young Cupids Tables : goou NcwcsGods. 

I Fftice avd ycur Fathers wrath (fhould he take me in his 
Domimon^couldnot befe crueSto me, as you : (oh the dec- 
rest of CreatHres)would enen renew me mth your eyes* Take 
notice that I am in Cambria at Milford-Hauen i what your 
owns Lonc^wtU out of this aduife you, follow. Sohemfhes you 
all bafpinefjejhat remaines loyall to his V ow, and your encrea- 
fwginLoue. Leonarus Poftbumus . 

Oh for a Hori'c with wings : Hear'ft thou Pifanio ? 
He is at Milford-Hauen : Read,and tell me 
How farre 'tis thither. If one of meane affaires 
May plod it in a weeke,why may not I 
Glide thither in a day? Then true Pifanio, 
Wholong'ftlike me,to fee thy Lord; wholong*ft 
(Ohlec mebate)butnot like me: yet long*ft 
But iu a fainter kindc. Oh not like me : 
For mine's beyond 5 bcyond : fay,and fpeake tjjicke 
(Loues Couofailor fiiould fill the bores of hearing, 
To'th'fmothcring of the Senfe)how farre it is 
To this fame blefled Milford # And by'th'way 
Tellme howWales was made fohappy,as | 
Tinheritefuch aHauen. Butfirftof all, 
How wc^may fteale from hence: and for the gap 
Th?t weflhail make in Time, from our hence-going, 
And our returne, to excufe : butfirft,how gee hence. 
Why fhould excufc be borne or ere begot? 
Weelc talke of that heereafter. Pry thee fpeake f 
How many ftore of Miles may we well rid 


Twixt ho«re,and houre ? 

ptf One fcore*twixt Sun,and S' 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too, 

Imo. Why,one that rode to'sExcutionMan, 
Could neuer go fo flow ; I haue heard of Riding wagers, 
Where Horfes haue bm nimbler then the Sands 
That run i'th'ClocksJ^halfe, But this is Foolrie, 
Go,bid my Woman taigne a SickncfTc,iay 
She le home to h9t Father; and prouide me prcfently 
A Riding Suit : No cofllicr then wouldtft 
A Franklins Hufwifc . 

Tifa. Madam,you ? re beft confider. 

Imo. 1 fee before me(Man) nor heere,not heere; 
Nor whatenfues but hauc a Fog in them 
That I cannot looke through. Away, I prythee, 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to fa y: 
Acceffible is none but Milford way. Sxeuni. 


Seen a Tert ia. 


Enter r Belar$us f Guiderius > and Aruiragtss, 

Bel. A goodly day^iot to keepe houfe with fuch, 
Whofe Roof e's a*!owe a$ours : SleepeBoyes,this gate 
Inftru&syou how t adore the Heauens; and bowesyou 
To a mornings holy office. The Gates of Monarches 
Arc Arch'd fohigh,that Giants may iet through 
And keepe their impious Turbonds on,withouc 
Good morrow to the Sun. HaUc thou faireHeauen, 
We houfe rth'Rockc^et vfe thee not fo hardly 
As prouder liuers do. 

Guid. HaileHeaucn. 

Aruir. HailcHcauen. 

Bela* Now for our Mountaine fport> vp to yend hill 
Your kgges are yong : He tread thefe Flats. Confider, 
When you abcue perceiuc me like«a Crow, 
Tl-at it is Place, which lcffcn's,and fets off, 
Av^d you may then reuolue what TalcsJ hauc told you, 
Of Courts, of Princes; of the Tricks in Warre, 
This Seruice,is not Seruice;fo being done, 
But being fo allowed. To apprehend thu$ ? 
Drawee vs a profit from all things we fee ; 
And often to our comfort, fhall we finde 
The (harded-Bectle,in a fafer hold 
Then is the full-wing'd Eagle. Oh this life, 
Is Nob!er,then attending for a checke ; 
Richer,then doing nothing for a Babe! 
Prouder, then ruftling in t npayd-for Silke : 
Such gainc the Cap of him,that makes him fine, 
Yet keepes his Booke vncros'd : no life to ours. 

Cui.Om of your proofe you fpeak:we poore vnfledg'd 
Haue neuer wing'd from view o'th'neft; nor knowes not 
What Ayre's from home. Haply this life is beft, 
(If quiet life be bcft)fweeter to you 
That haue a fharper knowne. Well correfponding 
With your ftiffe Age; but vnto Vs,it is 
A Cell of Ignorance : trauailingabcd, 
A Prifon,or a Debtor»that not dares 
ToQride a limit. 

Arui. What fhould we fpetkc of 
When we are old as you ? When we fbfrll heare 
The Raine and winde beate darke December ? How 
In this our pinching Cauc,fhall we difcourfe 
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